by Peacock at Marlow, August 12. Dr. Garnett states that some of the letters were lost. Those of Shelley that still exist are included in the full collection of Mr. Ingpen (London, 1909).
At the end of the first letter of Peacock's here printed, he says, "I shall write invariably every second Sunday;" but he did not quite keep to that methodical resolve; for between July 19 and August 9, twenty days had elapsed, and between August 9 and 30, twenty-one days passed. Mrs. Shelley's Frankenstein had been published about the time that the Shelleys left England (March, 1818), and notices of the book, friendly or otherwise, were appearing in the summer of 1818. The "Marianne" mentioned in the correspondence was Mrs. Leigh Hunt, with whose husband Shelley occasionally corresponded, as he did with a few other English friends. He regarded himself as having but few in England, or the whole world, who cared for him, and in one of his letters to Peacock (April 6, 1819), he says, "I am regarded by all who know or hear of me, except, I think, on the whole, five individuals, as a rare prodigy of crime and pollution, whose look even might infect. This is a large computation, and I don't think I could mention more than three." In the letter of Peacock dated [48]rdsworth or Coleridge, esteeming Scott above them all. Byron had not yet begun to dazzle and eclipse his contemporaries, and is not named in these early letters. He will come into some knowledge of Byron in later years, through his acquaintance with Hobhouse (Lord Broughton) who had travelled in Greece with Byron at the very time Peacock was making his modest tours in England, Scotland and Wales.
